
The Turning of the SbrfQ 

And gracelcCfe Traicour to her laying Lord ? 

I am a fham’d that women arc lofiniple, 

Tooff-r warre, where they fhauld kneel® for peaces 
Orleekc for rule, fuprernicie, and (way. 

When they are bound to ferae, toue, and obay. 

W hy are our bodies fyft, and wcake ,and i mcoth,, 

Vnapcto oyle, and trouble in the world. 

But thac our (oft conditions, and oar hart*. 

Should well agree with cur external! parts? 

Come, come, you froward and vnable wprrccs 
My msnde hath* bin as bigge as one of your*. 

My heart as great, my reilon hapliemore, 

To bandie word for word, and frown® fer frowr.e;. 

But now I fee our Launccs are but ftrawes - 

Our drength as wcak.c, oar weaken fi'c cojnpare,, 

That feeming co be moil, which we indetd Icail are. 

T hen vale y our llomack : s, for it i s no boot®. 

And place your hands below your husbands footce 
In token of which dutie, if he pfeafe. 

My hand is readiemay it do him cafe. 

Pet. Why ther’s a wench : come on, and kifle me Kent. 
Luc. W ell go thy way es old Lad for thou fhalc ha’c. 

JHtt. ’Tisa good hearing, when children are toward. 

Luc, But a n arils hearing, when women art fro ward,. 
'pet. Come Kate, wec’l to bed, 

We three are married, but you two are fped. 

Twas I won the wager though you hit the white. 

And being a winner, God giue you good night, 

Exit Pctruchi*. 

Hotter. Now go thy wayes thou hafl tam’d a curfl Shrowo 
Luc . ’Tisa wonder by your Italic, Dig will tam’d j'o. 

FINIS. 






